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White Edge, 
Curling Wave 


Nine of these included haiku were published in Modern Haiku, 
three in Frog Pond, one in Haiku Holidays (Raleigh, NC: North 
Carolina Haiku Society Press 1990), 


equinox... the snake's 
old skin Twined in honeysuckle 


on the basement sill 


(Dennisport, Mass.) 


rows of glassy eyes... 
the Friday fishseller asks 


the crowd to line up 


(Boston, Mass.) 


the marsh hen 
and her skittering chicks... 


the moving field of reeds 


(Pawley's Island, SC) 


motionless blades 
of a windmill by the sea... 


the year's longest day 


(W. Harwich, Cape Cod, Mass.) 


clamdiggers' rakes... 
parallel sandripples 
left by ebb tide 


a gull's wingfeather... 
the sea lifts to a white edge 


ona curling wave 


(Okracoke Island, North Carolina) 


the hush of twilight... 
an autumn blacksnake slips under 


scaly roots of pine 


(Dennisport, Cape Cod, MA) 


golden retriever, 
legs running in sleep... the cries 


of migrating geese 


a vein of white quartz 
at the peak... a narrow creek works 


through the plain below 


(North Carolina) 


the North Atlantic 
pouring over the pitching 


carrier's deck 


(aboard USS America, late December) 


mannikin's fur coat 
in a shop window... snow flecks 


the baglady's hair 


wasps' papery nest 
on packets of old letters... 


the winter attic 


healing-service priest... 
wheeling his oxygen tank 


into the sanctuary 


(Arch Street, Boston, MA) 


on skis iN spring snow... 
in the downhill blur a scent 


of mountain cedar 
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